
Correspondence Column
l'nge und Exhibit Cnntrllnitor.
Dear Edltor..I was awfully glad, to see

that you used my heading for tho page, tt
Is the ilrst one you over used, i think
Clarence Spencer's Idea Is a fine one. nnd f
would like to be the first one to second the
motion. I am sending something for the
page and exhibit too. Your lovlnR member,

EVELYN K. DYKH
MM Washington Avenue. Newport News,Va.

llnsn't Forgotten Club.
Hear. Editor,.II has been a long time

since I wrote, but I have not forgotten the
Cl(ib uiir school closed .lune fi. It has been
so worm that 1 am glad school Is out. I
hope to send a pintle soon. 1 want to get
something In for the Sln^e Fair exhibit 1
thought the m.mhers did fine work lust
week, j will close for this time. Your
faithful member,

JOHN b. WOOOV7IjX«B, J"-
Fayette. W. V«. . , ,P .1 am «rnilln« a storr. which 1 hope

you will publish. J- H- «.

Verr nrr Times In Varmvllle.
l'ear Editor. Here I am with a little

piece of drawing, which I hope to see next
week If yen deem Ii worthy of prim. Edi¬
tor, you can'i devlne how overjoyed I would
be If 1 could wm n prize. I ani so glad of
the glorious opportunity of congraiu|a ins,the llttfe blind children of Ptaunton. Va.,
on their good work for the page. tVe are
having very "dry times" out In th* coun¬
try Just n"w; haven't had any rain for over
a ini nth: the crops nnd gardens are totally
burning up. If this letI»r Is too lor.g you
ran .lust omit this page. Nothing catl give
me more, pleasure thsn to be a member ol
your page, though w* do not take the
paper! are get It from one of our kind
neighbors Would like- so very much to vls-

the State Fair next fall, hut if nothing
ipprne I will be "Johnnv on the spot." 1

much pleased with the T P. C! C,
It is tost simply "ilit Uns." Hope
members sp.nt a glotlous Fourth,
now close, with l heart full of bolt

editor and all Iho membcri.
CARRIE P"A ItIS.

1. Rex If, Farmvllle. Va.Loving

Want, Ano'hrV; »"dge.
fear Bdltor-AVM so very much surprised

to <... my <lrnw'">e l>» "s paper. Edi¬
tor. am trvln" «« »enother prise, and
hop. very mir " I'can. I am sending a

of he <UHIe Child Jesus." which
nlenee print. irV0" lmn" '< <nn W"J,.llvide |i'. l\ hod much trouble trvlng-
i0 r. through It Will you please
hr.n.1 me anoih.-r l\3.>'Ke. as I lost my old
one? Wh-n wo w. r.V'"t,nK " ''eat we

caught two little rnhhN*n»d . Ifled to
Ihem, ion Ihej wou'-H-.nnt eat any-

Ihlng i ihink Baldwin Burweriv* drawing
Is rm«. 1 always en |oy looking «\t bis. I
n-oulr) like so much to get acquainted with
pi,me of the members nnd would lllf" r"r
them to serd me some cards, as I tVin't.
know any of them I want to send some
drawings for the Slate Fair exhibit nr. so.m
as possible. I want to know whether I can
lend any water painting er not. as I have
a very pretty one 1 would like very much
to tend. Welt. 1 know my letter Is alien.ly
loo long, so will close. I remain as ever,
yours truly. LENA N FARI8.
R. F. D. No. 1, Box fJ. Farmvllle. Va.
P. S .Flease send me a new badge,

Jiihl a Short Let)er.
Hear Editor.- I nm going lo make my lets

ter short this time, as I want 10 mall It
as soon as I can. C, Elder, yom drawings
are Hue. Your ploune piis.zles are Indeed
verj clever. I am sending to-day a heading,
which I hope win be acceptable, success
to the fdltot, club and its member*. Vom
sincere member, EBTEI.LI" OATHS.
"i R>ine siroet, Petersburg, Va.

Interested In Hnnklovers" Contest.
Rear Editor.-Has Ihn hooklovers- contest

come 10 a close yet? I haven't seen any.
question* f"r some time, and that Is why
I ask 1 was very much Interested In Ihi»
teiltest, although some of the questions I!
couldn't answer, l.asi Sunday the BapHlt.
had their children'* day 1 went and e*r-

aid epjoy Ihe exercises l.nst Thürs-
.hnol hod a picnic about

Ohl Vet* Home Again.
Hoar Editor,.Our soldiers came hack n.

the holder Monday ll mean Sunday, they
lei them mi shore Mondavi. They "shore"
do lout; fine in their khaki uniforms. Their
furm ore ns brown its Indien*, And lustthink »,f |i men,hers, they ate "old vets" and
most of them are mere hoys. All of Ihemdidn't come hick. They never will., for thev
fell for the Hag. Thoi's grand to die fight¬ing for lb,, fing. Hon't von ihlnk so. iticm-
b.tsV would like the others to tell In
Iheir tellers what they think about the
service. I think it's the noblest railing there
Is Those that do not live near an armypost hove a wrong Idea of soldiers, but It
Isn't the "happy-go-hlchy" life they Imag¬ine. I must now close this long letter and
make way for others. I am sending a pic¬
ture, which I hope won can pul »n Ihr
page. Your patilotie member.

WILLIH B. Cll tnWlCK,Care William Chadwick, National Soldiers'
Home, Haiiipton, Va.

Melting Rlnrkherrles.
Ilrar Edlinr.--I suppose von will get tirede.f reading my letters after n while, but I

;«k. surl. pleasure In writing to our pageI am sending two pictures and hope iheywill get n place on the page. The IfSh*-
poris entered the Itoaels vesicular (July Hi.I ringing th, soldiers from the border. Theywill come ashore to-dn>. and. of course,will have n gay time. We are having realWSrhl weather now: mo warm for me. but
ii ripen* the blackberries, and Willy and Ihave a flue lime phklng ihem. I love the
ted ones, but when Papa sees nie eatingIhem he says, "Hur-r-r-tv'" and I feu like
n criminal. I like lo go fishing, too. A few
nay* ago I wont Ashing "ff the breakwalerIn the home, anil my haart» got ao sunburnt1 thought Ihey would peel. Luckily theyct id ii' 1. 1 am wotklng for one of the yearlyprise*. Tell me if you think my picture"Stung" good enough for the page. I will
* lote now. Your loving member,

HARRY B. CHADWICK.fare William Chadwick, Nntlonal Soldiers'Home, Hampton. Va.

Welcome. Hack, .lohn S. Terry.
Pear Editor,.I am ,-olng to see If my at¬

tempt to enter the club agnin Is successful.I have not written you nlnoe I returnedfrom school, where I enjoyed Ihe eightmonths verv much. I got an average ofM on n»y examinations, nnd 95 e,n my year'swork, i suppose you hardly remember me
as a club member. b«t I have been rendingthe page nearly iverv Sunday nr.d have en¬joyed It much. I don't suppose |t »milddo for me to send anything to the fair ex¬hibit, as I do not live In Virginia. I won¬der how many of the member* have rendVictor lingo's novel "l.es Miserable?" It
is the mosi inspiring hook I ever rend.Somehow I consider it one of the hcMhooks Poor .lean Va! Jean vat nearlyI'M l*t like. I h»ve a set of Kip lng now,which I wish to finish in * short while Iheard that Kiplng is ilcsd. ts It I rue that,he is? From your new- "old member."I Rocklngham. N. C, JOHN S TJBBRV.
Glad «Inner of Medal.
Pear Edltor. -1 am eve; so much obligedfor thai beautiful pin you sent me. thepilie for .Itine. I appreciate it so much. Iuns so surprised when "Henry "

our driver,phoned home and said there wnj letter atthe pq*t-offlc* for nie and he could not vetIt. a* It was ueaisterert. I dirt not stop forbreakfast, but run down there to se> whattt wa». I was ne:ver so surprised nr.d happv! et|d not know what to do Not the Histlime Leonid** haj «.n la It'.' I dirt notthink he hart won this time though, as p*rlone was published so |on* ago that |thought pert two and three wore capturedbv Ihelf enemy lh* tra.h basket, but witha nM>le fight T.eonldas .»<aped nnd made* grand charge for victory, which he gain¬ed Thanking you agalr. for tie pr.ii'.-.tads*. 1 hope the lncioi«d siorv win be..»<.. thy '.' t'U'flltblna I r^h-and member. RAMON

Two Drawings for Bib'
Dear EdRor..Incloie

drawings, one for t
and the other for tt
a story, but haven'
send It with th>-
think tha eirawli
exhibit worthy

Editorialandliterary department
THANKS TO EXHIBIT]CONTRIBUTORS.
Welcome lluek to John Terry..fnhu
Gr||Dth notiert»*» i'rlic.lluoklo> er«'
Content im<l Inch Space llrnwiug
( <>iuc»t llrguu Again.

Pen- Hoys unit Olrls: i
John Terry Is hock from school and

sends us a (euer and drawing 'his
week, which. It Is needless ta say,everybody will he delighted 'i see.
Questions about work foy*the State

Fair exhibit i-iiii continue to come InRend the dt a wings done in black Ink,
on white paper; the pi-pictures in
the si>me way the Btorles, Illustrated,if possible, and neatly md clearlywritten. Forward all to the editor, and
mark for Suite Kalr exhibit, along with
name and address.
The editor Is holding a prize for JohnQrimth Roberts, and will be ytlad tohave his name and uddreas,
Hioklovers' and inch so ice drnwlngconti sis arc resumed. beglirutng withthis Issue. *

'in account of lettei r« dived from
a club member, the eillloj /desires to
say that stories, drawings and pussies
are nil printed as far as space willallow. Should anything be omitted.lt~fs only for luck "f space. The e'll-
tnr wisher ihoro could be more. But
we always do the best wo can.

vorn EDITOR,
Till-. week's IMII/.I-. WIN'XKttS.

'Iis-. Resale Maj t'luulu iek. eure WH-|liam Chndwlek, Niitlonnl Soldiers'
lloiee. Iln inpioii, \ n.

HIsn ilnr> s. Mcllmilel, Wcntlinmptou,IMctimond. tu.
t Ullis Ii, Kldci, llniokiii'nl, Va.

TUB WBBK'S
Atkins. Virginia II
Andel son, Plvclyu
Uriel. Marion
Baker, Elizabeth
Chadwick. Hurry
Chadwick. W. 13.
Chadwick, 13. v.
Dyke, Evelyn E.
Illder, Curtis Q.
KarlS, Carrie
fails, Lohn N.
Qayle, Hertha
tlnyle, Lola M.
Can in. R; 1 >. Jr.
".¦¦»«iL», Hubert

« ovnuiii tors.
Lee, Annie
Morton, Martha
Mel tea. nton, Iv.
Matlox. Clyde .

McUaniel, *M. f=.
McQoyvan, Susie W,
Meado, c. K.
Norwood, Helen
Hand, brra v.
Hanson. Lyra V.
Rnbei ts, John t'5.
Beay, Maggie
Seas, Lemuel
Hplcer, Mary C.
Terry, John S
Tapper, Claire

Mil isi

Louise
Ihn e kit
lug to fo
after her
i As I,mil.
could not
called her
so she cbll
very night
bed the sam
there bef u e.
Her grandn

out to see wh
saw the same
ihat evening.
The old, big f

kittens aft, i al
After that the

kittens sleep In
had any more In
as happy as entile

Nine x
I'll Louisiana St.,

who hud
le was go-
largo cat

^iill ihey
Sh.t

it away,'
That

ilng tol
rl been

wen;
She

'hero

no's

'.he
er
id

lit rittst visit
i in a Thursday muri

ly. packed my trunk, i
ready to get aboard
Richmond
At 12:30 our engine b

We laid up nt Burkethours, while another enIng brought from Keysvi
not reach Richmond un|while (here we took in
went to the Academy and
Ing picture shows. We
through the C|ty Hull, out
wood, and to thiee or foi
parks. in Wednesday lift
hyterlan Sunday schools wen
Buckroe Bench on a picnic. 'I
lions went. The 111 si lelt at
M. the second at 7:aO and the
8. We left on the T:.?n andBuckroe Bench about 9:30. w»
the first section al the statlot
coming us. We certsinly, did
Ho il iv. and '<ot back lo Rich,about !' that night. It was ver;the last part of the time I was tbut Ii Is hot everywhere. There
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LUCY WRHiHT.South Boston. Vn<

THE MINISTER'S C AM-,

On, |ay whan all the folks weve out
our paatpr caine to call.

Ami when <\ e two were all alone
I waa nol scared at nil

And I just asked him lots of things
That 1 was wild to know; .%

How Oodyknowi everything i d«.
And wlu'y my dog will go?

\
And when I B»ls«i| about my dog,

lie said, "My Httla man,
A thing as noble as e. ui dog

\iia some place in Oed'a plan"
MARION WALLER.

HAREM, THE MISER.

(Continued From l",sl Sunday!
"6, you rascally ImpM" cried Kasem.

as he' found himself In 'he streets,
'.you have ruined .r>,e And must i
can-y you home when you pave rob-
bed me ot what i hold the dearf-si up.
on earth.my gold? Never!
Thus saying, he ffcung the slippers

Into the mfc-. "h
at the name AHBto

with ,fr»sh water and bringing away
its impurities Into the Tigris."J'i'w t think you will leave me In
i" .>. y'u horrible, ungrateful crea¬
tures!" ovled Knsem. as, with a some¬
what lightened heart, he entered his
ronpi and hastened to his beloved
money bags, to count over what re-
inniiied to him after his late severe
losses
He had not long enjoyed the dellghlof this, when he heard a confused mur¬

mur arising In the street, which
gradually Increased until tt became a
perfect tumult of cries and screams
Horrified, he closed his treasure chest,
and hastened to the window. Never
before had he witnessed such a scene.
The street was at least n font deep in
water; people were wading up to
their knees, nnd all were crying, "Help!Aid! Succor! The canal is stopped up'."
This state of things lasted during

several hours. People told how the
Governor had offered a reward of l.ono
gold pieces to any .one who would dis¬
cover the cause of the overflow. Sev¬
eral bold dlvei-p had already ventured
lo ninvo for the reward.
The water finally began to subside

The obstacle which had impeded Its
Mow hud been dls< overed nnd removed

Old and young, all ranks and con¬
ditions, hastened to the Governor's
palace to lcnrn the cause of the Inun
datlon. Kasem longed to make one of
the crowd, but hp feared to he more
Jeered and tested than ever. So he de¬
termined to wait at tho window until
some one would return from tho Gov¬
ernor's and tell him all that had hap¬
pened.
He did not wall long. People soon

came nolsly down the street rrom the
Governor's house People nsksd ques¬
tions and received replies'. As soon as
they came near enough to recogniseKasem standing nt Ihe window, theymude such n demonstration of their
hostile Intentions toward him by
throwing nt him stocks, stones and
whatever they could lay their hands
upon, that he would certainly have
loaf his life had he not quickly with¬
drawn his head.
Put although for a moment be had

secured hla personal safety, he fell
into an ngopy of fear, for the tumult
t,nd the loud cries for vengenre nin-
mennrlly increased A cold sweat broke
forth upon his brow.
"Ho ihey mean lo ruin me?" cried he

wringing It's hands, and walking
rapidly up and down ihe loom, "und
yet I have done nothing."
One heavy blow finally hurst openthe door, and the multitude were about

to enter when a detachment of po¬lice, sent by the Governor, preventedthem.
"Follow me nt once to the Gover¬

nor's:" cried he lo the trembling old
man.

it was Ihe old slippers, as usual,
thai caused Ihe trouble.
The Governor sentenced Kasem to

pay the reward of a thousand gold
pieces promised 10 the discovery ofjthe cause of the stoppage, In oddtlon
to which he was to make good all the!
damages caused by .tho ovorflovv.

.xo one can tell what lie thought nf
the slippers and all, he concluded. Oni
thing only do we know, nnd that Is
'hat this long and lonely ruination wn»
productive of the greatest blessings to
Kasem With the remainder of his
property, he henceforth frd the hun¬
gry, gave drink to the thirsty, clothed
the naked and no longer neglected
his own personal well being

Hilt the old slippers which had opce
been to him such objects of borrow and
disgust, worn now enclosed In a pretty
glass case He showed thorn to all who
came to see him, suylng: "Hehold these
old, vvoi pout slippers, and regard thnm
with respect: for Allah has employed
them as instruments In changing oneof the most arrant misers that ever
existed.a man universally hated anil
dlsplsed.into a benefactor of bis
rac< and a favorite with all Ins fel¬
low citizens.

TUB END,
BARBARA WINSTON LEWIS.

Hanover, V a.

A Till H PRIBND,
I'lrst Part,
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with the letter clutched In his hand.

(To be Continued.)
Composed by
J. HAMILTON WHYTE.

31* V*, Clay St City.

IN TUB TWENTY-FIIIST r F.XTCHV.

"Oh. father!" said Doris Shields.'
"When ate you going to start to Fraive
In our new airship? And I must
get back by 4 o'clock, for 1 promised
Kloise Bnldon to go to New York shop¬
ping with her In her new airship at I
o'clock "

"Why." aald her father. "If we leave
here at 8 o'clock, we will get hack
about I in the evening."

Doris ran down to tell her mother.
They started at 8 On their way they
passed Mrs. Curtis.

"Oh." sold Doris, "there Is Mrs Cur¬
tis In her autnmr.blle. Isn't she old-
fashioned " They arrived at t'arls at
11 o'clock »nd w-»nt to a museum.

"Oh!" exclaimed Doris. "AVhal i

funny dress What Is it called, fath¬
er?"
"A hobble skirt." replied her father
"What a funny name." said Doris.

"And. father. 1 want to see that funny
thing they eall n horse. What do they
do with them?"
"Look In one of your oldest histories,

and you will Und out what funnv hats
anil dresses."
"How funny people, must have look¬

ed than"
They left there at 1 o'rlnrk. and got

back at three, dust In time for ports
to go with F.loise, as she had decided
to go earlier.

LOL'IBE L WALKER.
Barboursvlllc, Orange county, Va.

nnu.Y SANS, AMI IIKH TRIP TO
TIIF. MOO*.

On an Island far out in the ocean
there lived a little girl whose name
was Molly Sans. Her home was a rave
far from any one else, and she and her
mother lived there alone.
Ahnut 100 miles away lived, on an¬

other Island, some other people To
get to these people Molly and her
mother had to get In a little skiff,
which they had succeeded In building
and row over to the other Island. This
was the only thing Molly could <lo to
amuse herself Sometimes she went
by herself. When llie wind blew too
hard, she got so lonesome site hmillv
knew what to do. und often she wish¬
ed she was not living.
When she got weary and lonesome

hei mother would get angry with her
and threaten to drive her away One
day Molly got so lonesome o.nd her
mother got ho cross that she drove
her away, Molly wandered on the Is¬
land. Finally she saw a boat she
thought, land on the shore. This site;
had never seen before. She felt n lit¬
tle afraid at llrst. but thought she
would uo on it. As she started on It.
she saw a little brown man. who ask¬
ed her why aha was there.

She told him the Story of her life,
and hn loltl her she could 150 with him
on a trip to tha moon. He also said
they would leave the next day. for he
would soon finish repairing his boat.
Molly was very much pleaded at this
promise, for she had wondered what
was going on in the moon as she sat
In the mouth of the fave-horne,

Just as the little man had said, they
started the ntxt day. All this time
Molly's p|Other was wondering where
she was. Molly WfS having stich a
delightful lime thnt she never thought
of her cross mother .»
When (hey had gone nparly a week

ahs noticed everything became bright¬
er as their journey grew to an end
At the end of the week they reached
the moon. Molly thought the little
man was going In the moon with her.
but as soon as he helped jier off he
began In take the boat away.
She was very much displeased al

this, and began to feel weary, and
wished she was back In her cave-home
But thinking the old man In the moon
might he kind to her. she cheered up a
Mule. After staying there awhile shi
became So Weary she made the old
man cross, and he threatened to drive
her away. She couldn't be stilted any.
where. She thought she would try to
be good, so she began to be cheerful.
Now the old man In the moon took
her all aiound In the moon to examine
It. When Molly began to examine it]-he inrgot hII nboitl being lonesome.)
but us soon as they came out she be-1
gait to get lonesome, end th£ old mini
threatened to drive her away again.]About this' tim-*- they heard n great
noise, and soon saw it was the llttlojbrown man coming for Molly. She
was very glad to know she was going
to the earlh again, fcr she had stayed
In the moon one month The next dav
after landing they started on their
lourney to the earlh.
She told the little brown man of all

her trials und Iocs. In another week
they landet) on the island
She wondered where her mother was.

and to satisfy her the little man wept
with her to search the island Sonn
the cave was found, and Molly's mother
was there alone but alive. She had
lived there alone, and had wondered
Where her daughter had gone.

Molly was very glad to see her cross
mother, as she thought, again Ah she
come up closer to her mother she said.
"Mother, I would like some molasses on
m> bread to-night "

She had found no one would treat
her good as long as she was cross her¬
self.

After the supper was over she told
'nor mother all about her trip, and as a
description of the moon she said:
"Mother, the old man n0w In the moon
will smile on yon so fiercely when you
are good thai he almost makea you
fall to the group.d, but when he Is
cross 'he will never throw his bright
raya upnp you "

After Molly's voyage she was bet-
ter satisfied than 'hefora. and thenwhen the moon rose at night, she could
Pit In her cave-home and watch it and
enloy it belter. because, she knew what,
woa smiling so In It, and what was go¬ing on In It There In the little caver
home, Molly and her mother lived for
mnny long years, and every night thev
would go out and sit In the month of
the cove, while Molly told her mother
of the long trip the l ad to the rfioon.

M. MARGARET DANTEL.
Nohead. Va.


